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A POND THAT RAN AWAY.

Local H is to ry .

[Excerpt from "B ellzere’s History o f RangeBow a C e r ta in P la c e o n t h e P h illip s & ley ,” published by the Rangeley Lakes Publish
R a n g e le y Cam e to Be Named.
ing Co. in 1925].

Passengers over the Phillips & Rangeley railroad when they ride through that
big gulch, four miles from Phillips, little
realize the wild and destructive scene that
took place there forty-seven years ago, or
that they are riding twenty feet below the
bed of a former pond of a hundred acres in
extent. Such is the case, however,and the
spot is known as “ Run-away Pond.”
Previous to 1848 there existed, way up on
a sort of table land, the pond. It had no
visible inlet or outlet, but was fed by
springs, and in place of an outlet, the sandy
formation of the surrounding land filtered
the surplus waters into the stream in a
valley below. On this latter stream was
a grist-mill and some other machinery.
A lack of water failed to make it a success,
even after several attempts had been made
to bring water by a canal from the river,
half a mile above. Then it was that a
channel was cut from this pond, through
the sand, and what was thought to be
ample protection against washing the
sand bank, made. It was soon found that
the water was wearing the bank away
under the apron and that it was too late
to stay its headway. For weeks it was
known that the pond must run out, and
every day visitors collected and watched
for the event. The result consequent upon
such a break was talked over, the
amount of water contained in the pond
was calculated, and excitement ran high.
On the fatal day a large number of people
were on the shores and nearby hills, wait
ing and watching.
Two venturesome persons, Judge Moses
Sherburne and Major Seward Dill, of
Phillips, took a raft and paddled out into
the pond, talcing with them a ten-pound
weight and a long line for the purpose of
measuring the depth of the pond. Shouts
from the shore warned them that the
looked for event had come and the current
had started them for the break. They ex
erted themselves to the utmost to reach
the shore, while those on the land were
pushing out toward them small logs and
drift stuff on which a man was stationed
to catch the line they were throwing from
the raft. He caught it at last and they
were pulled to the shore, and in less than
a minute from the time they landed, raft,
logs and trees were drawn into the vortex
and whirled end over end. The mills and
other buildings were swept away, inter
vales flooded. The waters of the Kenne
bec rose rapidly and were highly colored
from the mud in the pond, as far down as
Merrymeeting bay.
When all was over, a wierd looking
place was left. Where hadbeen the narrow
channel was now a gulch of nearly a hun
dred feet deep and tw o hundred wide
at the top; the logs and trees, that had
lined the* shores and bottom of the pond,
were projecting over its rough edges, up
rooted trees were hanging down its sides
and a small stream was all that was left
of the pond.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

* * * In the month of August, 1895,
an interesting thing happened. The Vil
lage Improvement Sosiety (referred to in
chapter xxv.) was moribund and the
streets of Rangeley were in sad disrepair.
Large stones and small stones were scat
tered here and there and over all were
sticks and bark from the mill which stood
where- the electric light station now is.
On the 13th day of the month the citizens
rose up, taking picks, stone hammers and
rakes and cleared up the streets till they
were a credit to the growing town. A t
points along the march, the citizens were
greeted with cheers.
This may seem incredible to twentieth
century readers who now walk over
Rangqley’ s patent pneumatic pavements,
or skirt the lake shore in twenty minutes
on the Shore Line Electrics; but tradition
says ’ tis true. * * * * * * * * *

Celebration of M r. and M rs . R. D.
Rand’s S ilve r W edding at
Redington.

M O U N T A IN V IE W ’S G A Y D A Y S .

P H IL L IP S LO C A LS .

B oating, Te n n is and F is h in g , W ith
Chas. Whitcomb is in town for a few
days.
M u s ic and Dancing in
the Evening.
The following are enjoying the solace to
be found at this house: Mrs. Chas. E.
Clark, Raymond S. Clark, Herbert S.
Clark, Chas. E. Clark, Jr., Mr. and Mrs.
H. A. Blakeston, Jos. B. Blakeston, Miss
Roberta J. Blakeston, Wm. B. Bratton,
and wife, J. H. Bratton, Miss Alice Prowattain, Rev. Dr. W. F. .Paddock, and
wife, Ralph L. Paddock, of Philadelphia.
W. A. Richardson, C. T. Richardson, T.
G. Strong and wife, Prentice Strong,
Theron Strong, Mrs. B. C. Sleight, of N.
Y. City. Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Bolles, Miss
Ethel Bolles, Miss Nardina Bolles, Rev.
E. A. Smith and wife, Ernest W. Smith,
Herbert Knox Smith, of Hartford, Conn.
Mrs. Dr. E. E. Cady, Miss Cady, of Brook
lyn. Paymaster H. T. Stancliff and wife,
A. S. Brown and wife, Washington, D. C.
H. M. Drew, Mrs. A. M. Drew, W. E.
Pierce and wife, of Boston. Miss Marion
Staples, of Portland.
Miss Nellie B.
Stone, Woodville, Md. Mrs. W. Rodgers
Fronfield, Media, Pa.
The season at the Mountain View is
now at its height. The guests are driving,
walking, rowing, fishing, playing tennis
with occasional trips up the mountain,and
having a vacation such as is always found
about a hotel that Lewis Bowley manages.
Last Monday evening was enjoyed very
much by all as Master Chas. E. Clark, Jr.,
was given a surprise party by the ladies
of the house, in honor of his eighth birth
day. It was a complete surprise as only a
few ladies knew what was coming. The
early evening was spent in games of va
rious kinds, singing and dancing. A t
eight o ’clock a small table was brought
into the parlor, heavily laden with cakes
of which the centerpiece was a large and
handsome birthday cake. In the center
of the snowy frosting was the young man’s
name and the date of his birthday. Around
the edge were eight candles, which when
lighted made a very pretty effect. This
was followed by ice cream and cake. The
young man was so taken by surprise that
it was some time before he could find his
voice. Master Clark also received a num
ber of handsome and beautiful presents.

Saturday was the 25th anniversary of
the wedding of Mr. and Mrs. R. D. Rand,
and in the evening they entertained a
party of about one hundred friends and
relatives. The evening passed very pleas
antly w'ith conversation, games and danc
ing. The festivities being over, ice cream
and cake were served. A t a late hour the
little folks gathered at the organ and
sang,
"God be with you till we meet again.”
With hearty congratulations from yreix*
many friends and wishes that a second
twenty-five year anniversary may be theirs,
the happy couple were bidden good night.
They were the recipients of many rich
and costly presents, a partial list of which
is here given: From the employees in the
mill, the following articles in silver: Tea
set, castor, pickle jar, ladle, pie knife,
sugar shell,
dozen fruit knives, berry
spoon. From Lester R. Rand, two silver
cups and saucers, gold lined; Mrs. J. H.
Beacon, Litchfield, Minn., % dozen silver
nut picks and crackers; Mr. and Mrs.
Dexter A. Dyer, Rumford Falls, silver
berry spoon; Mr. find Mrs. E. F. Twitchell,
Last Sunday twenty-seven guests of
Ashland, Mass., silver ladle; Mr. and
this house went into Rangeley to church.
Mrs. p . A. M oor, Redington, silver card
A number of picnic and small excursions
receiver; Mr. and Mrs. H. A. Davis, Red
are planned for the coming week.
ington, silver napkin ring;
Mrs. John
Last Saturday Mr. Raymond Clark, of
Bouchan, Bangor, silver berry spoon.
Philadelphia, and a friend made a- large
Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Davis, Redington,
catch of fine trout.
silver pickle fork; Mr. and Mrs. John
Tennis has taken a great hold on the
Porter,, Redington, glass set; Mrs. D. W.
young people. The tennis court is in fine
Walsh, Redington. fruit dish; Mrs. Rachel
order and all day the guests are treated
Foster, Carmel, Me., 3 skeins woolen yarn;
to fine games of doubles and singles.
and from other friends two dollars in
The evenings are spent in cards, dancing
cash. The articles were presented to the
bride and bridegroom in a neat and happy and singing and boating by moonlight.
speech by Mr. J. C. Davis, touching pleas
An organization of the Patrons of Hus
antly upon the twenty-five years of wed
ded life they had passed together, to which bandry in Rangeley has beem-talked of.
Mr. and Mrs. Rand fittingly responded,’ It Would be' a fine thing for the farmers
thanking their friends for their expression and their families. There has never been
Two D iffe r e n t T h in g s.
of regard, and assuring them that in the anything that has raised the farmers from
[Kennebec JournalJ.
Just now the Maine Game and Protec years to come they would look back upon tire rut they had been groveling in for
tive Association seems to be in trouble be this day as one of the happiest of their lives. years, like the Grange. Is is not a politi
cals society, but is for the improvement of
cause many who were glad to become
itsbnemhers, it is co-operative in uniting
members of the association, will not pay
E u s tis .
their dues and the association’ s smaller
and bringing together men and women
creditors are pressing for payment. As
There are hundreds of people going and who are now tied to their work. It gives
sessing and collecting dues are altogether
tw o different things in this association,as coming from the blueberry grounds above theta a vacation and relaxation, and imEustis.
1proves both mind and body.
in some others.

Frank Chick of Madrid was in town this
week.
Bert Peabody is clerking for Hinkley &
Cragin.
Miss Mertie Kenney has returned from
Boston.
Fred Dyer has taken rent in the Willard
Chandler house.
Mrs. Rideout was called to Baldwin
last week by the death of her father.
N. C. Brackett and daughter,Mrs. Celeste
Newcomer, are in town for a few days.
Mrs. Fremont Vining’ s mother and sis
ter from Massachusetts, are visiting her.
A. J. Haley is in charge of the carpenters
at work on E. H. Shepard’ s new house.
Mr. Chas. Cushman is reported very ill
at the home of his daughter, Mrs. H." W.
True.
Rev. T. N. Kewley, of Alfred, preached
in the Methodist Church last Sunday
morning.
Mrs. Herbert Landers, of Stratton,
spent Sunday with her parents, Geo. G ood
win and wife.
Mabel and Edith Hunter are spending
the week at Madrid, the guests of Miss
Cassie Morrison.
Miss Leonard and Miss W itter, wfn>
have been staying at Hillside Cottage
have returned home.
L. V. Winship and family, o f Lewiston,
arrived in Phillips M onday, for their
annual summer vacation.
Green corn and cabbages are in the
market. The earliest cabbages come from
up in No. 6, on the Pierson place.
Nine ministers in town last Saturday..
After this ministerial wave Phillips should,
be the banner town for goodness. ■
W ill Smith came out from Rangeley on
his bicycle Monday night, making the
trip in less that three hours over muddy
roads.
„ , .,,, ,
The Young People’ s Union meetings,
Sunday evening, are well attended. There
were 90 present last Sunday, and S5
the night before.
The Phillips base ball club went to
Farmington, Saturday, and were done
up by a score of 13 to 20. They try it
again at Phillips this week.
Rev. Albert Heath preached at the
Union Church Sunday morning and at the
Methodist in the evening delighting his
hearers with his eloquence.
It is expected that the Sunday Schools
will combine forces this year and enjoy
their picnic in common. The time and
place have not yet been decided on.
Mr. Edward Wilder, wife, and little son,
of Dorchester, Mass., are at Hillside Cot
tage for a few weeks. Mrs. Wilder will
be pleasantly remembered as Mabel
Wheeler.
S.
A. Blanchard, who for over fifty
years has made and repaired boots and
shoes in Phillips, has an advertisement in
another column, in which die announces a
reduction in prices for his work. Give it
an examination and him the job.
Phillips will be interested Hu the new
regulation about neat stock going to
Massachusetts, as a good many cattle
have been shipped from here._ After this
no neat stock can be shipped into Massa
chusetts without special permit from the
Bay' State cattle commissioners, with three
exceptions. These exceptions are: carload
lots to Watertown, Brighton, and Somer
ville.
C op lin .

Miss Philomelia Greene, daughter of I.
W. Greene, Esq., sprained her ankle re
cently while coasting on her wheel. She is
still obliged to use crutches.
Berries are about gone.
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Mrs. Gid. Sm ith Mixed Up In The Now
Celebrated C ounterfeit Case.
[Boston Globe].

The leading characters, as well as some
of the prominent scenes in the gigantic
counterfeiting conspiracy, which the U. S.
secret service men have just exposed in
New Y ork and Hoboken, are very closely
related to New England.
Brockway, the noted chief of the coun
terfeiters and the cleverest sharper of the
century, is a Connecticut man by birth,
while Dr. O. E. Bradford, who is much
wanted in connection with the case, and
Mrs. Libbie Smith, the smartest woman
ever discovered in such a raid, are both
natives of Maine.
The prisoners are ‘ -Bill” Brockway, the
king of counterfeiters, who bears several
aliases; Mrs. Libbie Smith. William E.
Wagner and Sidney Smith. The last
named is a son of Charles E. Smith, the
notorious bond forger, who has already
seen the inside of several prisons. The
one who gave his captors the slip is Dr.
O. E. Bradford.
They are now Confined in the Jersey City
jail, Mrs. Smith having beexi held in
$35,000 bail, and the others in $15,000 each.
The reason for the excessive bail in the
woman’ s case is said to be evidence that
she did the most difficult and delicate
work of all, the preparation of fiber paper.
Mrs. Smith used to live in Phillips, up
beyond what is known as the Field neigh
borhood.
Mrs. Libbie Smith is a stylish woman.
When arrested she wore a tailor-made
costume of black cloth, with moire silk
revers on her coat, which—like her skirt—
was trimmed with wide black military
braid. A rather large hat set off with
black feathers and red plumes, patentleather tipped boots and black gloves
completed her outfit. She is 44 years old.
but looks younger.
“ I will say to you, as I did to the de
tectives,” said Mrs. Smith to a reporter
who visited her in her cell at Jersey City,
■
“ that I am entirely innocent of any wrong
in this case and am the victim of circum
stances. I have never been in any serious
trouble before, and I suppose from the
way the detectives talked to me that I
will spend the rest of my life in jail.
“ My^maiden name was Abbie Lillian
Bailey, ffnd my ancestors were among the
earliest settlers in Maine. My maternal
grandfather. Adrian L. Ellis, was one of
the greatest men in Maine in his day, and
was honored as a statesman, author and
orator. My mother was of Scotch and
my father of English descent.
"M v father owned one of the best farms
near Farmington, Me, where I was born.
We lived in comfort for years, and then
my father lost his money, and life became
hard for me. We still had
TH E OLD FARMHOUSE

.and I stayed there until I married Gideon
C. Smith. He was a traveling salesman
for a shoe manufacturer, and the little
time that he spent at home was very un
pleasant for me because of his habits. I
have a son, Henry L. Smith, who has
been my only comfort for years. He
works in Garwood, N. J., and has taken
care of me for a long time.
••My husband abandoned me in Brock
ton. Mass, two years ago. I began a suit
for divorce, and my husband started a
counter suit against me. I was compelled
to give up my suit because I could not pay
my lawyer, and I did not offer any defence
to my husbands suit, as it was upon
grounds which did not compromise me in
any way.”
•‘William E. Wagner.” continued Mrs.
Smith, “ was born in Newport. R- L and
about 12 years ago his mother died. His
father married again in a short time, and
the stepmother proved so disagreeable
that all the children left home. Willie
and my boy had known each other for
years. They were both working in the
same shop, and Henry induced Willie to
make his home with me. Both the boys

are electricians, and I grew to love Willie
just as much as though he were my own
son. At one time Willie was a tow boy
on Sudbury st., in Boston, in the employ
of the West End road.
“ When I had the trouble with my hus
band and the divorce was granted, I
packed up my things and said that I was
going back to the old farm, where my
mother was still living. The boys svould
not listen to it, and said that if I would
go with them they would give me a home.
They had got positions in Jersey City,
and I consented to move here.

several days when Willie said that he
thought something wrong was going on.
Then Smith told me that there was evi
dence enough in my house to send me to
prison for life, il I opened my mouth to any
one. Dr. Bradford and Brockway stayed
away, and while 1 was thinking as to
what I ought to do. the detectives broke
into my house and arrested Willie and
me.
“ Dr. Bradford is the scoundrel who has
ruined my life. and. as God is my judge, I
believed until I was arrested that he and
Brockway were honest men. My only rel
ative in this locality is Mrs. Lillian M.
“ t h e m i s t a k e or m y l i f e
Jones, a sister who lives at 118 High st.,
was when I made a call upon Dr. Brad
Brooklyn. My mother is with her and
ford at his office on 3d av. He is my
they can verifv my statements about my
cousin, being the son of my father’s sister.
past life.”
He told me of the great success he had
made, and I was surprised when he called
Hot Weather Philosophy.
upon me in a short time. He afterward
Don’t fret about the mercury.
came to my house almost every week, and
Or w atch it all the time.
seemed to take a deep interest in me.
The old therm om eter w on’t burst, >
H ow ever it may climb.
“ I did not have money enough to pay
It doesn't d o you any good
my rent last August, and asked Dr. Brad
To count up the degrees.
ford to help me. He did so willingly, and
And all your talk about the heat
said that I need not hurry about paying
W on ’t start a, bit o f breeze.
him. The next month, September, I was
Don’t fan yourself to o much. It makes
short again in my rent, and told Dr.
Y ou hotter when you stop.
Bradford that I would have to give up
D on’t tell the suffering neighbors that
the house, as the boys were both out of
Y ou feel as if you'd drop.
work, and I could not stand the expense.
Don’t drink too much cold lemonade;
He told me that he was looking for a
A glass or tw o will do.
And don't ask everybody:
quiet place where he could perfect some
“ Is it hot enough for you?"
inventions in dental machinery, and said
Just go about your daily tasks
if I was willing he would hire the top
As calrny as you can.
floor of my house, which consisted of three
Don’t hurry: take things easy, and
rooms and a bath. This was very agree
Y o u ’ll be much happier than
able. and in the middle of September Dr.
The chap who groans, and frets, and
Bradford sent a lot of furniture and boxes
Stew s and fusses all the time.
to the house.
Just follow this advice and you ’ll
•‘He told me under no circumstances to
Be glad you read this rhym e.
allow any one to enter his rooms, as he
Somerville Journal.
did not want to have anything about his
Lord Chancellor a n d Great Seal.
inventions known. About Oct. 1, Dr. Brad
It may not be generally known that
ford brought Brockway to the house, and during his term of office the lord high
he was known to me as Col. Spencer. I chancellor is not permitted to leave the
was told that Brockway was aiding Dr. kingdom. I f he m akes a holiday, he must
Bradford with his inventions, and was a choose a locality somewhere within the
capitalist. Brockway came to my house boundaries of the island. The reason for
two or three times a week with Dr. Brad this restriction, Mr. Lucy explains in an
ford. I saw nothing of them. Dr. Brad article in The Strand Magazine, is that
ford occasionally stayed all night, but wherever the lord ch a n cellor goes he must
carry with him the great seal, and that is
Brockway always went home just after not to be trusted out of tho country. This
dark.
precious mark o f authority consists of a
•‘On one occasion Dr. Bradford left his pair of dies made in silver. When neces
door open when he was absent. I went sity arises for fixing the great seal of Eng
in, made his bed and cleaned up his room. land to any document, the dies are closed,
When he returned and saw that someone melted wax is poured in, and, opened in
due season, the great seal is found ready
had been in his room he was furious. He for attachment. The pair of dies now in
flew at me like a wild animal, and threat use date from the accession of her majesty.
ened to kill me if I ever said I was in his On her death they wilt bo cut into pieces
room when he was away.
and deposited with a Jmig list of others in
the Tower.—Westminster Gazette.
“ I believe that
I WAS H YPNOTIZED,

I am sure that I never did anything- wrong,
but I know from the power that he had
over me that I would not have hesitated
to do anything that he ordered me to do.
“ Brockway and the doctor made their
regulas visit, and I heard them say that
everything was ready. Abount two weeks
ago Willie went upstairs for the first time
in many months and saw the doctor’s
door open. He went in and found a pack
age of white paper lying on the floor. It
was cut about the size of greenbacks, and
he brought me some of it. He suspected
that there was something wrong going on,
but I did not think so. I put the paper
on the mantel in the kitchen, and it stayed
there for several days. Willie then wrap
ped it up in a piece of newspaper and
threw it on my bureau.
“ A few days after this, while I was
cleaning out a waste paper basket, I found
a piece of paper with a picture of Lincoln
on it. Instead of throwing it into the fire,
as I had been orderd to do by Dr. Bradiord,
I kept the picture and put it into a book.
Now I am told that because this picture
and the paper were found in my room I am
to go to prison for life.
“ I first saw Sidney Smith 10 days ago.
He is not a relative of mine. He was
brought to my house by Dr. Bradford,
who told die that he wished me to board
him for a few weeks. He kept in his room
most of the time. He had been with me

Bryant’s Early Pecuniary Rewards.

It is amusing to know how small were
tho pecuniary rewards of Bryant’s literary
labors, whatever may have been the fame
they brought him. Tw o dollars a poem
was the price that he named, and he
seemed to be abundantly saitsfied with the
terms. A gentleman met him in New
York many yea rs after ami said to h im : *‘I
have just bought the earliest edition of
your poems and gave $20 for it.” “ More,
by a long shot,” replied the poet, “ than I
received for w riting the whole work.” —
A rthu r Lawrence in Century.
L i t t l e A l i c e ’* M is ta k e .

It happened that little Alice’s mamma
had traveled in company with Mark
Tw ain and one or two other celebrated
writers. The child had heard the matter
discussed, and she electrified the household
by announcing:
“ You traveled with Shakespeare, didn’t
you, mamma9 1 told the teacher today
that you didl” — New York Mercury.
A (lr«*t Brought.

In the year B. 0. 130 there was a drought
extending all over Europe. A ll the crops
failed, and whole districts were depopu
lated. A t Rome thousands of people
drowned themselves in the Tiber, and a
pestilence ensued from the dead bodies in
the rivor and on the banks.
Maryland, Massachusetts and Vermont
aro returned In the census reports as each
having one acre In flax. New Jersey and
Arkansas each having two.

IN AN OLD BOOKSHOP.
Ihe Men and Women W ho Met In Hatchard’s a Century Ago.

In a recent life of Joint Hatchard, an
old London publisher, some interesting
glimpses are given of the men and women
who, a century ago, were in the habit of
loitering away the morning in the dingy
bookroom of the great publishing house in
Piccadilly.
Scott and Crabbe, Byron, Lamb and
Sydney Smith met there and gossiped over
new books or fingered rare editions of old
ones.
The Duke of Wellington was in the
habit of riding up to the shop and leaving
a list of books which he wished to buy.
the exact limit of price always being care
fully stated to a penny. On one occasion
an auction o f old books was in progress,
and a pamphlet, the title of which attract
ed him, was started at 3 shillings. He
beckoned to the shopman.
“ Buy it for me carte blanche,” he said
and rode away.
A day or two later he called again, and
the pamphlet was handed to him. It had
cost nearly £25.
The duke, who was saving of money,
changed countenance and then said qui
etly:
“ You were right. 1 am enough of a
soldier to submit to my own orders.”
An old lady, soberly clad, but with
merry, twinkling eyes, came often to the
shop and was regarded with awe by the
clerks and customers. It was Miss Han
nah More, who had lately written certain
weighty tragedies.
One day a little boy 6 years of age, fol
lowed by his nurse, entered and brought a
note from Miss More to the publisher, ask
ing him to credit her “ young friend Tom”
for whatever books he might choose on her
account.
Two years later the same Tom brought
another note, stating that he was to be
credited to the amount of 2 guineas, and
that as he already owned and had read all
the great epics she would suggest prose
works, Johnson’s or Izaak Walton’s
“ Lives.”
Many years later there was a great field
day at Hatchard’s. The third and fourth
volumes of Macaulay’s “ History of Eng
land” were in the press, and subscriptions
were pouring in from the royal family,
cabinet ministers and bishops, down to
poor clerks. The author came into the
shop and was told how tho book had
stirred the whole country. The publisher
had known him for m;r - years, but a cer
tain pleased flash of
>oye startled his
memory.
“ Why, you are our little friend Tom !”
he said.
Macaulay laughed and confessed to be
ing the prodigy whose infantile wisdom
had long been a tradition of the shop.—
Household Words.
A ROUGH SHAVE.
The Natives of Jamaica Use Broken Bot
tles For Razors.

The natives of Jamaica have no need to
buy soap, for the woods abound with
plants whose leaves and buds supply very
well the place of that indispensable article.
Am ong these is the soap tree, so called,
though it is more a bush than a tree. Its
bulb, when rubbed on wet clothes, makes
a beautiful lather, which smells much like
common brown soap. The .Jamaica ne
groes, some of them, who are great dandies
in their way, make a soap out of a cocoanut oil and homemade lye, and a fine soap
it is, smooth and fragrant. This oocoanut
oil soap is used for shaving.
When a man wishes to shave, he starts
out with his cocoanut shell cup and his
donkey tail brush and bottle. It Is never
any trouble to find an empty bottle in Ja
maica, even in the mountains. A t least
20 generations of thirsty people have lived
there and thrown away the empty bottles.
The man carries no mirror, because he has
none to carry. Not one negro cabin in a
dozen has a cheap looking glass.
But nature supplies the mirror as well
as the soap. The man goes to a con
venient pool in the mountain stream
where the water is still, and there is his
mirror. He breaks his bottle on a stone
and picks out a good sharp piece. Then
he lathers his face profusely and begins to
scrape away with his piece of glass, which
works almost as well as a sharp razor.
The men rarely cut themselves in this
operation. ‘ ‘ A t first,” says a writer, “ I
trembled for them, but afterward I tried
the method for myself, and soon became
expert at it.” —Pearson’s Weekly.
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A Cosy Corner for the Ladies.
Children are very literal interpreters of
what they hear and the story goes that a
little girl was responsible for the follow 
ing: In the Prayer book is a petition
which l'ead thus, “ Preserve to our use the
kindly fruits of the earth so that in due
time we may enjoy them.” Prom inquiries
made by the child her mother found that
she really thought the Lord preserved
fruits in the same manner that it was
done at home. We are too wise for that
but all the same new recipes are welcome
at this busy time of the year. For those
who have an abundance of corn and who
prefer home canning, the following direc
tions would seem to ensure success.
CANNED CORN.

This recipe has been used for some time
and if the directions are carefully followed
success is sure.
First select fine, fresh corn, remove the
husk and silk carefully, cut the corn off
the cob; pack it into jars, pressing it close
ly. The jars when done should be filled to
overflowing. Put on the tops tvithout the
rubbers and screw them loosely. Place
hay or straAV in the bottom of the wash
boiler, or better still, wire frames that
are made for the purpose, stand the jars
on this and pour in sufficient water to half
cover them, cover the boiler tightly and
boil continuously for three hours; four
hours better. In my hands three has been
sufficient, but I find amateurs more suc
cessful if they boil continuously four hours.
Watch the boiler carefully to see if there
is sufficient water to make a full volume of
steam. A t the end of the time lift the jars,
put on the rubbers and screw down the
coArers as tightly as possible; put them
back into the boiler as quickly as they are
screwed and when the last jar is in cover
the boiler and boil for thirty minutes.
This time the jars may be in the water,
that is. they may be simply put in quickly
and need not be put upright. Take them
out, screw the tops down again and stand
them in a cool part of the kitchen, but not
in a draught. When the jars are cold
wipe them off, see that they are all firm,
and keep them in a dark, cool, dry place.
As this is the season for green corn
perhaps tve could not do better than to
devote this week’ s-space to the different
preparations of that vegetable.
GREEN CORN PUDDING.

1 quart milk, 5 eggs, 2 table spoons melted
butter, 1 table spoon Avhite sugar, 1 dozen
large ears of corn. Grate the corn from
the cob. Beat the Avhites and yolks of the
eggs separately, put the corn and the yolks
together stir hard, add the butter, then
the milk, gradually beating all the while.
Next the sugar and then a little salt, lastly
the whites. Bake slowly, at first covering
the dish, for an hour. Remove the cover
and brown quickly. This is very delicious
as well as a Are r y satisfying dish. F. H.
GREEN

CORN

FRITTERS.

Sift together a pint of flour, a heaping
teaspoonful of Horsford’s baking powder,
half a teaspoonful of salt and a dash of
white pepper. Cut through the center of
each row of kernels, and press out the
inner part of them with the back of a knife
add three and a half pints of the corn pulp
to the flour, and four eggs AATell beaten;
mix and if the corn is not juicy enough to
make the batter, add a little milk; drop
spoonsfuls of it m smoking hot fat, brown
them nicely.
MOCK O Y S T E R S .

Grate the corn from one dozen ears, add
to it three tablespoonfuls of flour and the
yolk of six eggs, well beaten; season with
salt and pepper, have an equal amount of
lard and butter hot in the frying pan. and
drop the corn into it in cakes the size of
an opster; fry a light grown and serve
hot.
CORN

AND

POTATOES.

Cut from the cob cold corn left over,
and mix with an equal amount of cold
boiled potatoes chopped. Heat a spoonful
<>f drippings in a frying pan and stir the
corn and potatoes in it until they are
smoking hot. Send to the table in a deep
dish.
GREEN

CORN

SOUP.

Scrape, or cut, the tliinest possible shav
ing from each row of corn on the cob and
with the back of the knife press out the
pulp, leaving the hull on the cob. There
should 4»e about a pint of this pulp. Bi’eak

------------i
the cobs and put o n t o boil in enough cold
water to cover them, boil:<0 minutes aud
strain. There should be about a pint of
this corn water and and when it boils,
again add the c.6rn pulp and cook 15 min
utes. Add salt, pepper, a half teaspoouful sugar and a pint o f boiling milk or
cream; thicken with a tea spoonful of flour
cooked in a tablespoonful of butter.
Boil a minute or two and serve at once.
Still ringing the changes on corn here is
a tried receipt for
A DELICIOUS COU.NSTANCH PUDDING.

1 quart milk. Take 1 pint and when
near boiling add 2 tablespoons of corn
starch desolved in cold milk and a little
sugar. When ready to take off, stir in
the whites of two eggs, beaten stiff.
Make a custard of the yolks of the eggs,
flavor to the taste and pour over the
pudding when cold.
H oi s e k e e p e k .
CORN

ST AI l l ' l l '.IK K .

1 cup butter, 2 cups sugar, 1 cup corn
starch, 2 cups flour. 1 cup sweet milk
whites of six eggs 11 tea spoons baking
powder sifted into the flour. Beat the
butter and sugar together, then add the
milk and the cornstarch. Flavor slightly
with almond or vanilla. Stir in the whites
and flour and bake
hour.
F. H.
TH IS

IS

FOR

THE

LITTLE

FOLKS.

A H —
Put this
An old countryman stood on the bank
and watclfed his phenomenal success in
wonderment. Wheii lie'caught seven or
eight and the men on the dam had caught
nothing, the old felVdw cbuld not restrain
himself any longer, but blurted out: ■•Well,
Into a tasty advertisement ip R a n g e l e y L a k e s .
stranger, you beat the devil!”
■‘Thank you.” retorted the minister, as and it will com e back to you with
he made another cast, "th a t’s my profes
sion.”

Hustlin’
For the Boat.
The offer ayhich R a n g e l e y L a k e s made to
the guides o f R angeley and vicinity has by no

Into advertising, you Avill som e day have a
bank account o f many

means been forgotten.
Every day or so a guide drops in with one or
more new names and asks to
credited to him in the contest.

have them
Som e guides

are writing to their sportsmen friends.Avho will
not be able to com e this way the present sea

1 pound English walnuts. 4 cups broAvn son. In this Avay our list has received many
cup butter. Shell valuable additions, and is growing every day.
the walnuts and chop very fine, boil, sugar,
Our original offer was as folloAvs:
milk and butter till it hardens in cold
T o th e G u id e w h o b r in y * a s in , b e fo r e th e
Avater, then add walnuts, stirring all the
1 st o f J a n u a r y , 1 8 9 0 , th e la r g e s t n u m b e r o f
time, and pour into buttered pans quite
y e a rl y
s u b s crip t i o n s - - o v e r tw en t y -fi ve- - to
thick. Cut into squares when cool.
R A N G E L E Y L A K E S , ice w ill m a k e a p r e s 
_______
E. W.
sugar, % cup milk, 1

W ritten for R an geley La k e s :
When Our Ships Come In.
My many ships have gone to sea.
T hey’re sailing o ’er the main.
They all will meet with many gales
E ’er they return again.
The winds may blow. [ do not fear.
My ships are staunch and strong,
T hey’ll hrave the waves o f stormy seas
And com e again, e ’er long.
They bring their freight from m any climes.
They sail on many a sea,
I watch and wait, as the days draw near.
W hen they'll return to me.
And now from India's shore they com e,
W ith treasures rich and rare.
E ’er many days t hey'U Vie in port.
I f winds are brisk and fair.
The signal sound com es o'er the waves.
Their snowy sails I see.
N o more I wait wit h anxious eare.
My ships ha ve com e to me.
Phillips. Me.
A nn.

BEAT

TH E

D E V IL .

A Ministerial Fish Story Which Is a
Good One.

e n t o f o n e o f th o se $ 3 5 p a in te d b o a ts, m a d e
b y e ith e r C. If. B a r r e t t,
B aker

T a fts ,

//. IF. L o o m is , o r

a s th e w i n n i n g

g u id e

m ay

seleet.
G u id es c o n te s tin g f o r th is p r i z e w ill b e a r

Carriages!
OF A LL

K IN D S ,

At Prices w h ic h you Can
Afford to Buy.

The Nobby Drop-Axle Buggy, and
• Other Well Known Styles,

in m in d th a t a ll n a m e s su b m itted b y th em
m a st be th ose o f v is itin g to u rists o r s p o r ts 
m en a n d n o t lo ca l r e sid en ts. T h e p r o p r i e to r s
r e s e r v e th e rig h t to r e je ct a n y o r a ll n a m e s
on th is c o u n t.

The contest is still open.hnd from now on we
hope to see it even livelier than in the past.
There are several who are close together, but

Call a t B o s s ’ L iv e r y S table, P h il
lips, o r w r ite to

The Hustler
ROSS,
Will Get There! LAND IN CALIFORNIA.
w . J.

I*III L L I V S ,

M A IN E .

I can sell parties Avho are desirous of
locating in California, Real Estate in any
quantity from 5 to 1000 or more acres, sit
uated in, AA-hat I consider the best part of
California, from 20 to 50 miles from the
ocean, just brought into the market by the
Coast Line R. R. from San Francisco to
Los Angelos. I do not urge people to
4
1
U u leaAai Maine, but if any are coming here, I
can help them to land at from $5 to $50 per
acre, as good as can be bought in other
A . B. G R O V E R , P r o p ’r.
parts of the state for $400 per acre. Cli
mate fine. Well wooded, pine and oak.
G ood water. This is the best chance for
a poor man to get land and make a start
of any place I haAre seen in this sta te. For
particulars write or call on me.
Address.
SEW ARD DILL.
O n H a n d , or M anufactured Soquel. Santa Cruz Co.. California; or
A t Short Notice.
A. R. BOOTH.
Your orders respectfully solicited, and El Paso de Robles, San Louis Obispo
satisfaction guaranteed.
Co.. Cal.

The Express and Advertiser of Liver
more Falls tells the following fish story:
I know of no better fly fishermah than a
well-knoAvn Episcopal clergyman of Pitts
burg. He is so expert in casting a fly
that the trout seem to crowd each other
in their anxiety to get at it. Not long
ago the minister was visiting his home,
which is located in ;i town on one of the
finest trout streams of the State. From
the time he was a boy he had always
known that a certain stage of water in
the stream at the town in the evening
indicated that there Avould be excellent
fishing in the morning at tut old dam some
seven or eight miles above. He started
early the next morning, but found that
the indications hud been observed by
other townspeople, for every available bit
of space on the dam was occupied. He
watched the fishers cast and recast, but
they never got a rise. Nor bad they bad
one the entire morning. He looked about
MAIN S TR EET. : : RANGELEY. MAINE.
and observed a place .some little distance
above the dam. where be thought he
might make a strike. Wading out into
the stream, he mafic a cast, and a big
speckled beauty caught the hook and
P H IL L IP S . MAINE.
began to run. He caught fish after fish,
notice that he will Tap B oots and Shoes,
to the amazement of the still unsuccessful Gives
using the best o f stock, for 35 cents. Satis
fishermen on the dam.
faction guaranteed.
lml2

RANGELEY

'E M

Long and Short Lumber, Dimension
Stuff, Frames, and All Stock
for Building,

A. B. G R O V E R .

Samuel A.

Blanchard,

Haven’t Y ou Planned on
T a k in g a S u m m e r
B o a rd e r or T w o
T h is s e a s o n ; I f y o u in ten d t o d o so, d o n ’ t
let it slip y o u r m ind t h a t an adArertisem en t
m the colu m n s o f R a n g e l e y L a k e s Avill
reach the v ery cla ss o f p eop le v o u ’ re after.
T r y it an d see if it is n ’ t so.

RANGELEY LAKES

4
Rangeley Lakes.

’T W I X T Y O U AN D M E .

^4KES efS G O T f1

J 3est

INVITATION.
Published every Thursday morning, by the

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,
H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL,
Editors and Proprietors.

I know o f a spot where the bright sun shines
Through theresinousboughsof tw og rea t pines,
There’s a blanket o f needles at their feet,
And all the air is piney sw eet.
“ Come, com e.”

PRICE, $1.00 Per Year

There’s a little path in a leafy wood,

In Advance.
Devoted to the In terests o f the W hole
R a n g eley L akes R egion .
ADVERTISING Rates Reasonable, and will
be made known on application.

There’s a winding brook all sparkle and dash.
That falls on the rocks with a clear, co o l splash,
But there’s one dark pool where, in and out,
I ’ve w atched for hours the speckled trout,—
“ Come, com e.”

m

There are bugs and birds and sw eet live things,
And the trees all talk, and the water sings;
There are couches o f moss where a queen
might lie,
And arching above is the glorious sky,—
“ Come, co m e .”

Best

A d ve rtis in g

M edium !

I f these points do not convince you that it
will pay you to have your advertisement in the
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , we- have still other argu
ments which will hit your case See if we
haven't.

M OOSE,
CAM BOU,
/

Rumford Falls is talking of a Merchant’ s
Day, and its a good example for any
tow n.

R a n g e l e y , M e ., T h u r s d a y , A ug . 15, 1895.

DEEK,
AND
B IR D

H il l

A
In a record made at the Oquossoc Angl
ing Association in 1870, H. C. Fahnestock,
now President of the First National Bank
of New Y ork City, calls attention to the
fact that he caught 107 chubs in one day,
though the same day,as an offset, he took
13 trout that averaged half a pound. In
1876 September 8, J. E. Mellen chronicles
thus. “ T o d a y I have eclipsed all former
success, having caught 116 chubs, averag
ing %Tb. 2 suckers of same weight and
three trout whose total weight was 5 lbs.
All of these were taken with a fly known
as Maine Farmer. My guide on that occas
ion was Phineas Richardson, Esq., I cheer
fully recommended him as a good Chub
Guide, J. E. M.” The attention of Mr.
Richardson was called to the above when
he quietly remarked that a “ guide must
from necessity be a chub guide when he
guides a chub fisherman.”

S H O O T IN G .

M ass

Translated it reads, A under Hill and
over Mass, or A. Underhill, Andover,
Mass.
Shades of Methuselah! That joke was
old and palsied and rested one foot in the
grave in the times befo’ dewah, sah. And
now to have the Enterprise drag it out
in this posthumous manner is really
too much.
The woes of a cottage are many, but the
worst yet comes from Bar Harbor: Some
of the cottagers down there don’ t bother
their heads about the size of the commis
sion which the. provision dealers pay the
servants. One, however had a little fun
impersonating his butler over the tele
phone. On his arrival he called up the
milk dealer, who asked the name, and in
reply the cottager gave his butler’ s name.
“ Is the price of milk the same as last

-

M A IN E .

THE
s

HOME
OF
THE
G A M IE S T
TROUT.

R. S. YORK & J. F. OAKES, Proprietors.

%

There is some talk of extending the
Swift River railroad through and tapping
the Canadian Pacific. A distance of only
40 miles will seperate them when the pres
ent Swift River line is completed, and it
is through a richly wooded country.—Ban
gor News.
Such a line, if they touch Rangeley,
would bring from Canada as many sports
men as now come in the other way. Cana
Mr. W. H. McClure, of Hamilton spent
dians are great for fishing and hunting, Friday in town.
Mac. has become an
and a new field opened to them would se ardent advocate of Sunday cars in the
month
since
his
departure,
and speaks of
cure an immense patronage.
the hypocrisy and old maidishness of Tor
onto people in terms of scorn and derision.
The State fish commissioners have the Lindsay (Ont.) Post.
tanks nearly in . readiness for the mag
Now Bro. Wilson let our friend McClure
nificent exhibit of Maine’ s inland fish, to
be made at the Maine State fair the first alone or his next move will be to the East
week in September. This will be one of of Niagara river like lots of other good
the leading features of this great State nice fellows that we both could name.
exhibition.—Exchange.
Now Rangeley wants to keep an eye out
Will someone who’ s nearer than I am
and see that some real, genuine, square- please reach over and crack the Bath
tailed, Rangeley lake trout are put in one Enterprise over the knuckles for publish
of those tanks,and not let some mud pond ing the following:
palm off a dead-and-alive togue in their
The following is given to the Enterprise
place. The Board of Trade could do a bit as being the name and address of a man
who has been stopping at one of our hotels:
of missionery work in this.

-

T 0 0 N LA K E , situated five miles from Range^ ley, on the Kennebago road, is one o f the
best sporting resorts in Maine, and at the same
time the surroundings and provisions for the
com fort o f guests make it exceptionally popu
lar with parties who wish to take their fami
lies from the city during the hot weather. Mail
is received at Forest Camps, daily. Our guests
have the advantage o f a good carriage road
for three miles o f the distance from Rangeley
Village to our camps. Those who would en joy
the walk for a part o f the distance over the
road through the w oods can take a carriage at
Rangeley fo r the first three miles and en joy
that recreation for the last tw o. Boats and
Guides furnished. Open from May 1st to Jan.
1st. For terms address, R. S. Y o r k , Rangeley.

People in this country drank much less
whiskey in the fiscal year just closed than
they did in the previous year, if the intern
J' 4
F f v f
al revenue report is a criterion. The fall 4
ing off in revenue receipts from spirituous
F
I
4
T4 T
liquors is something like 7 per cent.—Ex
change.
#
I *
I +
E I
Wonder whether ’ twas due to temper
l
n
4 - h
#
o
ance work or hard times.
Lewiston Sun: There is a set of artifi
cial teeth at the residence of Charles L.
Damren, 47 Highland avenue, Auburn,
which some one has probably been want
ing since last spring. Mrs. Damren had
a fine bed of tulips, but one morning she
went out and found the flowers all gone.
The teeth were found in the tulip bed and
it has been supposed that the person who
took the flowers left the teeth.
And now the question is; Will the man
give up theiving, or will he leave his false
teeth at home next time?

-

R A N G E L E Y , M A IN E .

It takes a hundred cents to make a dol
lar just as it will continue to d o.—Portland
BECAUSE the people like to read it, and do Express.
And I ’ve also noticed that it sometimes
not subscribe on the principle that i t 's the
only one there is.
takes a deuce of an amount of hard work,
BECAUSE it is the best that first-class m ate as well.
rial and first-class workmanship can produce.

RANGELEY,

FOREST CAMPS, LOON LAKE,

WHY?

BECAUSE it fully covers the whole Rangeley
region, and reaches out among sportsmen
everyw here.

P r o p r ie t o r s ,

May 15th to Jan. 1.

Ellen Way Allen, in Boston Transcript.

Th e

O A K E S & SCO TT,

° pen from

L

Do you think I will stay in the crow ded town,
W here my jo y depends on a smile or frown,
Address all communications to
W hen bird and brook and path and tree
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , Rangeley, Maine.
A re w ooing the he art straight out o f me
W ith their “ Come, c o m e ” ?

The RANGELEY LAKES is

F ish in g

New camps, built and furnished in the best possi
ble manner, ample supply o f new boats, and every
accom m odation for sportsmen and families.
Quimby Lake is a beautiful spot, but six miles from
Rangeley, with a good road direct to the camps, no
tiresome buckboarding. Round Pond, Dodge Pond,
and the K ennebago Stream, are but tw o miles
distant.

And it twists and turns as a little path should,
And here are ferns, and round that bend
Entered at the Rangeley (Maine) Post Offic A squirrel perched on a gray lo g ’s end,—
“ Come, com e.”
as Second Class Matter.
SUBSCRIPTION

F ron t

I N T H E R A N G E L E Y R E G IO N !

*
Y

S # X % R *
G # K #- P

There is no section in the whole region that affords so much
real sport as at this Lake, the w ater is

KENNEBAGO
Pure and cold, the trout ever ready to take a fly.

More are

taken in these waters than any other
C! X JffET

11m
Pond In the S tate.

i£et

The trout are not all small; there are big

trout there, and five-pounders are frequently taken.

H OU SE,
N o sportsman has ever been here and returned without his full catch.
only three miles away, by row boats,

Little K ennebago is

Maine.

Kennebago,

And is famous for the sport given fishermen. The Headquarters are at the head o f K ennebago
Lake.

R IC H A R D S O N B R O TH E R S ,

The Kennebago Lake House is only ten miles from Rangeley, and the railroad, and is reached
by a buckboard road. The scenery is unsurpassed.

Proprietors,
Parties desiring can have Camps for their ow n private use. Boats, Guides, and all provisions
furnished on application. P. O. Address, K ennebago Lake, Maine.

year?” asked the millionaire. “ Yes, s '",
just the same,” was the answer. “ And is
the commission just the same?” “ Yes, sir,”
came the prompt reply. “ Let me see,
what did you pay last year?” further
queried the cottager, in order that he
might make no mistake. “ Twenty per
cent.,” was the answer, and as that didn’ t
seem very high the cottager was satisfied
with his investigation.

John Batchelder has returned to Red
ington, having been away a few weeks
doing his haying.
Mrs. Drisco’ s flower garden is now in
full bloom and receives many a compli
ment for its good looks.
Jack Toothaker reports the cut of hay
on the Redington farm nearly double the
crop of any preceding year.

Camp Sawdust is the name Wm. Saford
has given the new camp built on the dump.
The camp was opened to visitors, Monday
Haying is about completed on the old the 12th.
farm.
When the night passenger train passes
Samuel McCracken spent Sunday at Redington the station platform is full of
Phillips.
people. During the passing of the other
George Buyars has gone to Phillips for trains the mill is running and but few per
a few days’ stay.
sons are seen.
S. Warren Bates, of Phillips, was in
Redington, Friday.
Dallas.
Fred Dunham is doing quite a business
Friday, four men from Madrid came to
selling meats and garden truck.
Dallas for blueberries,but not finding any.
Francis Lufkin was in Redington over they made a short visit on friends, and re
Sunday, staying with his son, Chandler.
turned. Among them was Nathan Beedy.
Landlord Harrison went to Lewiston, He is now 53 years old. He tells us that for
Thursday, on business, returning Satur 26 years he has made a trip to the top of
day.
Saddleback mountain from one to eight
Arthur Beedy was in town Wednesday times each year. He is now as smart as
and Thursday last, the guest of Fred Dun ever and intends making six trips tiiis sea
son.
ham.
RedingtOM Notes.

RANGELEY LAKES
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WEEKLY REGISTER.
T r a n s c r i b e d f r o m t h e R A N G E LE Y L A K E
HOUSE R e g i s t e r .
W ednesday, A u g ’

With the Sportsmen.

Seasonable.
And now the festive fisherman
U nto the brooklet hies.
H e’s sure to bring a string home.
If not o f fish o f lies.

Syracuse Post.

And 'round the fire that very night
H e ’ll tell a monstrous lie,
W hich will cause an awful shudder
Mongst angels up on high.

The ne>w camp at Beaver Pond is com-*
pleted and Ed. Grant can now' take care
of even more guests than in the past.
Dave Haines and Aaron Soule have been
piloting a party of college students from
Yale and elsewhere through this region.
Last v'eek they went to Billy Soule’ s to
stay until the 15th.
Wilmont Patterson has recently finished
guiding C. M. Hapgood, of Easton, Pa.,
with whom he has spent 33 days this
season. Their trip took in Seven Ponds,
Kennebago and the Birches, and in that
time they saw 45 deer.
Geo. L. Ward, of Worcester, an oldtime visitor to the Rangeleys, has just re
turned from a trip to Kennebago. On
John’s Pond and Flat Iron Pond he had
exceptional luck, taking a 1% lb trout from
the former and a
pounder from the
latter. Wilmont Patterson was his guide
and they saw lots of deer.
H. T. Horton, of New York, and Natt
Ellis, of Rangeley. went to Quimby Lake
one day last AVeek. They did not leave
here till four o ’clock in the afternoon and
only fished till sundown, but they caught
six nice trout. After that they enjoyed
one of Mrs. Oakes' suppers, and drove
home in the evening. Mr. Horton is at
Rangeley for the first time, but he is
charmed with the place and its surround
ings.
Has anyone ever met him in the wood&?
Cook’ s Geography thus describes him as
inhabiting the Canadian woods. “ There
is a carniverous animal here, called the
carcajou, of the feline, or cat kind, with a
tail so long that Charlevoix says he
twisted it several times round his body.
Its body is about two feet in length, from
the end of the snout to the tail. It is said
that this animal, winding himself about a
tree, will dart from thence upon the elk,
twist his tail round his body and tear his
throat open in a minute.”

C. E. Beedy,
Lewiston.
Myra E. Currier,
Farmington.
Mrs. G. W . Wells,
Do.
Mrs. J. W . Wellman.
Do.
M. C. Mayo,
Lewiston.
F. A . Little.
Augusta.
A . A. Jacobs,
N orth N ew Portland.
W . B. Adee.
Portland.
Fred W . Robinson,
Do.
C. O. Haskell,
Do
H. M. Barrows,
East Orange, N. J.
J. H. N ettleton,
Connecticut.
N. C. Cushing, w ife and child.
Bangor.
A. E. Beedy,
Farmington.
L e R oy Fairchild and w ife,
Hamilton, N. Y.
W m . E. Lincoln and w ife,
Pittsburg.
K . P. Lincoln,
D o.
Mrs. John L. Lincoln,
Providence.

SO U N D S L I K E A L I E ;
But Nat E llis Says It’s True as the Gospel
and Can Prove It-

T h u r s d a y , A u g u s t 8.

“ Now this is entirely true,” said Nat
Ellis, as he started in to reel off a fish
story. “ I can, on special occasions, tell
as big fish lies as the next man, but the
following is the pure and unadultreated
gospel.”
“ Some years ago my brother Amos and
myself were deep fishing at what was
then known as Bugle Cove on the Big
lake. We had caught twelve or fifteen
fish and were just getting ready to start
for home when I had a bite. Before I
could get the fish into the boat it broke
away, carrying my hook, swivel sinker
and part of the leader with it. We
estimated that the fish would weigh 3 lbs.
That’ s the first part of the story, now for
the second part,
“ A vreek afterward Amos was guiding
a man over near Stony Batter, two miles
or more from Bugle Cove. They had a
bite and landed the fish. It weighed three
pounds two ounces, and it had my hook
in its mouth and was trailing that swivel
sinker.”
Gull and Trout Hitched Up.
[Lewiston Journal].

Some tw o weeks-ago B. F. Beal of Ban
gor when fly-fishing, struck a trout that
took his leader and he did not, succeed in
getting the trout. The leader had four or
five fly hooks on it.
Last Friday a party at Lily Bay fired a
shot at a gull on the water. It was hardly
believed that the gull had been hit, but
there seemed to be something peculiar in
its actions so they took a boat and rowed
out to it and had no difficulty in captur
ing it.
The cause of its slow movements was
soon ascertained. The trout that took
Mr. Beal’ s leader had hooked the gull in
one leg and either the trout was towing
the gull or the gull wms towing the trout.
However, Mr. Beal’s leader, the trout and
the gull were taken to Lily Bay House.
The hook was so firmly imbedded in the
gull’ s leg that it had to be cut out.

Mr. C. M. Davis, of Phillips, wras a Dr. Russell H . Johnson,
R. W inder Johnson,
guest at Kemankeag a few days last ween. Mr. and Mrs. H. C. W erceiv,
Mrs. N. U. Hinkley and son, Harry,
have been passing a few days with her
sister, Mrs. N. P. Noble, at Anglewood.
Rev. Dr. Noble, of Chicago, was at
Anglewood over Sunday. His son, Fred,
was with him and remained a few days
longer.
Isaac A. Smith, of Madrid, was at Camp
Holman, Sandy River Pond, last week,
visiting old schoolmates who were stay
ing there.
Edward M. Hunt, of Portland, civil en
gineer of the department of Public Works
in that city, has been at M oxy Ledge for
a few days.
Guy Everett and Charles Cushman were
at Camp Everett over Sunday. They
only had time for a short stay but they
rowed all about the lake in the time.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Wilbur and guestSj
Misses Adams and Hyde, after a two
weeks’ stay at Chateauguay returned to
their homes Tuesday. Hon. Joel Wilbur
and guests came in Wednesday.
Last week’ s arrivals at Kemankeag in
cluded a party of Farmington, Boston
and New Y ork people as follows: Mr. S.
C. Ramsdell and wife, of Farmington,
Mrs. John Drugh, of New Y ork City and
Mr. Gustavus Prescott, pf Boston. They
will, stay for several weeks.
A party of Rangeley Lake cottagers
made a tour of the Big lake last week.
The excursion was the idea of Mr. and
Mrs. Dan. Bonney and their guests were:
Mr. James Waugh and wife, and Mr. Pen
nell, of the firm of Cook, Everett & Pen
nell, Portland, and C. M. Davis, of Phil
lips, and A. S. Butterfield, of Farmington.
Mother GoOse up to Date.
Little Ja ck Horner,
Got out o f his corner,
And sailed on the lake with a fly.
He whipped all about,
And pulled out a trout
Saying what a brave boy am I.
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F. M. Thomas,
Andover, Mass.
Mr. Tosher Bennett,
Hartford, Ct.
Ernest H. Cady,
Do.
Aaron Soule,
Rangeley.
Dave Haines,
Strong.
Mr. & Mrs. H. H. Hanley,
N. Adams.
Geo. L W ade,
W orcester, Mass.
W . H. Newschaper, w ife and daughter, N. Y .
Chas. E. Lansing,
Do.
H. M. Drew,
Boston.
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. M. Knox,
Baltimore.
Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Kelly,
Philadelphia.
Mrs. E. H. Allis, son and daughter,
Do.
Mr. and Mrs. E. A . Lord,
Rosemont, Pa.
Miss Lord,
Do.
Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Bower,
N ew York.
T. Kine,
Quincy.Mass.
Stephen A. Foster,
Do.
Miss Barrows,
N. Arlington. Mass.
Miss Brase Barrows,
Do.
Miss Harriet Barrows,
Do.
Mr. Joseph T. Day,
Providence, R. I.
Mrs. Hunting,
Baltimore.
Rev. Dr. Paddock,
Philadelphia.
Mrs. W . F. Paddock,
Do.
R. L. Paddock,
Do.
Capt. R obert Irving.
Galveston, Texas.
Mrs. Lin well,
Chaham.Mass.
Miss Linwell,
Do.
S a t u r d a y , August 10.
A . E. Hill, and w ife,
Somerville,Mass.
H. II. Field,
Phillips.
A lex Kennedy,
Pittsfield.
Geo. A . Bolles,
Hartford.
Ct.
Harry Dutton and wife,
M edford.
A lice Dutten
Do.
Marion H. Dutton,
Do.
Mrs. B. C. Sleight,
N ew York.
“ A . M. Drew,
Boston.
Lizzie M. Carvill,
Somerville.
Onata T. North,
Brookline. Mass.
H. Bisber, w ife and child,
Providence.
E. F. P ooley,
Philadelphia.
T. H. Story and wife,
Brooklyn.
A. M. Williams,
Boston.
T. H. Gager,
Do.
R. W heeler and wife,
C onnecticut.
F. Kohbertz and mother,
W ood Ridge, N. J.
Temple R. Fay, .
Boston.
W m . S cott,
Do.
C. L. Green and wife,
P rovidence, R. I.
M ay Green, nurse and baby,
Do.
S u n d a y , A u g u s t 11.

Do Fish Feed at Night?

Apropos of a discussion on this question
in the sporting press, Outing says:
“ Do fish feed at night?” Well, well—do
fish swim? Country boys, how about the
Deer on Magalloway.
Captain L. E. York, of Wilsons Mills, big fire beside the water? How about the
boy who got first to the big boom and so
sends us the following list of deer seen
secured the boss place? How about the
from his boat on Magalloway river since
spiky-finned channel-cats and mud-cats
June 1st:
that came up two at a time; the goggleJune 1 1 deer at Beaver Brook.
eyed rock-bass, special prizes; the hideous
“
2 1 “ “ Twitchell’s L. S.
“
“ 1 “ “ Swet Meadows.
“ mud puppies” which at once went into
“ 3 1 “ “ Beaver Brook.
the fire along with a yard of line? How
“ “ Parker Hills Pond.
“ 71
about the night lines? How about every
“
19 1 moose at Lincoln Brook.
“
“ 1 deer at Otter Brook.
thing connected with the spot that used
“
“
Parker
Hill
Pond.
“
“ 1
to get better and better as midnight ap
“ 214 “ “ R. T. Landing.
proached, till the glorious fun and occa
“ 26 1 “ “ Y ork’ s
“
“ 27 1 “ above Swet Meadows. sional profanity were interrupted by the
Julv 3 1 deer at Moss Cove.
sound of the “ old man” falling foul of a
“
“ 3 “ “ Norrows.
wire fence, or breaking a gad from the
“
“
Herron
Spring.
“
3 1
plum tree up the bank? Do fish feed at
“
4 1 “ “ R. Twitchells L.
night? “ I dunno—they used to .”
“
“ 1 “ “ Ficketts L.
“
“ 1 “ “ Hunters Ledge.
“
“
Metallic
Pond.
“
5 1
The trains are bringing big loads of
“
6 2 “ “ Parker Hill P.
visitors.________________
“
7 2 “ “ Mehanneys Cutoff.
“
9 1 “ “ Ficketts Landing.
Eight sportsmen and three guides left
“
“ 1 “ “ Rocky Rips.
for Kennebago, Tuesday morning.
“
101 “ “ Swet Meadows.
u
“
161 u u
“
181 “ “ Town Line B.
Elmer Snowman saw a large bear at
“
201 “ “ Lower Metallic P.
Bemis
recently, and had he carried his rifle
“
“
Lincoln
Brook.
“
251
he could easily have shot him. Hereafter
“
291 “ “ Metallic Pond.
he will go loaded for bear.
Aug. 21 deer at Herron Spring.

Philadelphia.
Do.
Concord Mass.
W . J. Patterson,
Boston, “
W . D. Donaldson,
Co.
L. Carter,
East Orange, N. J.
W . W illett.
Do.
Mr. and Mrs'. D. Remsen,
N ew York.
L. Murphy and wife,
London, England.
W . J. Whitney,
Portland.
Edwin C. S w eetser.
Philadelphia.
A. S. Thayer and wife,
Portland.
James T. Bower,
Law rence.
W . C. Allen.
Portland.
Geo. L. Stevens,
Farmington.
Mrs. Edwin F. P ooley,
Philadelphia.
Master Edwin P .'P ooley,
Do.
Master Richard P ooley, and maid
Do.
W . B. A dee,
Portland.

It took tw o buckboards to carry Wed
nesday’ s load of guides and sportsmen to
Kennebago.
Mr. Herbert Tucker, of Whitinsville,
Mass., who is at Kennebago, had great
sport with a pound and a half salmon the
other day. It is Mr. Tucker’s first trip
this way and he is enjoying things hugely.
John Wilber is guiding him.
Martin Fuller is having all the business
he can attend to at Camp Among the
Clouds.
Among recent visitors were:
Eben Hinkley and a party of four; W. H.
Folsom and wife, New York, Mr. Hey
ward, wife, son and daughter.

Railroad Notes.
Hon. Joel. Wilbur suggests that the P.
& R. railroad erect a sign at Lorelei Cas
cade, at the top of the grade on Sluice
Hill, giving the altitude at that point.
A good suggestion, better see that it is
done, Mr. Superintendent Davis.
If any guide neglects a sportsman and
fails to ask him to subscribe for R a n g e l e y
L a k e s and thus give the guide a lift in the
Boat Contest (See Ad.) please report him
to this office with one dollar and we will
see that you get the paper for a year, and
that the guide scores one on his list.

Mr. and Mrs. K. Painter,

Cleveland, O.

M o n d a y , A u g u s t 12.

Denver. Colo.
E. S. H artwell and wife.
Phillips.
A . S. King,
Boston.
W . E. P ierce and wife,
Tim Ponds.
Julian K. Viles,
Coplin.
I. W . Green,
Baltimore. M. D.
Chas. H. Oehen and wife.
Dr. H. G. Ulrich,
.
Do.
Geo. A . Bolles,
H artford, Ct.
H. T. Stancliff,
Washington, D. C.
W . W .K ing,
Norfork, Va.
W alter G eorge Smith.
Philadelphia.
W . R. Smith,
Do.
E. G. Wells,
Boston.
W . M. Stephenson,
Portland.
Mr. and Mrs. C. S. Dunfey,
Providence.
G. C. Hudson,
Brooklyn, N. Y .
Do.
Dr. A . M athewsom and son.
N ew Albany, Md.
E. B. Collins,
DO.
Miss M ary Collins,
N ew York.
John S. Parker,
Scarborough, N. Y .
A bbott H. Thayer,
Washington.
W. S. Pitkins and wife,
N. Y. City.
Mrs. M. C. Atkinson,
T u e s d a y , August 13.
Washington, D. C.
M. E. Gregg,
Middleton, N. Y .
R. W . Clemson,
Dedham, Mass.
C. O. Reed,
Redington Mills.
Mrs. W . P. Eaton,
Low ell. Mass.
Samuel Burbank and wife,
Coplin.
I. W . Green,
Brooklyn.
H. P. Wallis,
Lyman Moore,
Guide.
S eth F. Clark,
Portland.
Fred B. Estes,
Do.
E. H. Bradford,
Boston.
J. B. Blake.
Do.
Fred A . Libby,
W estbrook.
C. F. Alden.
Clinton, Iowa,
Mrs. C. F. Alden.
Do.
Miss E. W . Alden.
Los Angeles, Cal.
R. A. V ose,
Do.
A . H. Vose.
. Do.
E. H. Houghton,
Melrose.
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RANGELEY LAKES-;

The dazzling brightness of the white caps
A Race w ith a Shower,'
contrasted viyrdly with the dark*; waves,
We had decided, the night before, to
almost blaick i ill the sombre light. So
break camp early in the morning, say, beautiful was it all that unconsciously I
about five o ’clock—but when I awoke at slowed down a bit to watch the struggle
seven the rain was pattering musically on
of the elements.
the resonant roof, and picking up little
A sharp yell from Jack brought me to
points on the surface of the lake. It was
myself. “ Hit ’er up there,” he shouted,
not to be thought of, to ride out in the
“ if you don’ t want to get your shirt wet!”
downpour, so our early start was given
As we rounded City Point the waves
up; aiid we wandered aimlessly about the pushed us toward Rangeley. Now and
cottage uneasy as caged tigers. The rain then an overgrown wave put its shoulder,
ceased falling presently and the clouds
as it were, under the stern of the canoe
rolled back, leaving the clear, blue sky and
and sent us flying for a dozen feet. Then
the bright sunshine. Joyfully we loaded
there would be a pause, as if to take
the wagon, and carried down to the boat breath, followed by another wild leap.
the trunk and a few other large bundles, Once fairly inside the point the waves
too heavy to go in the light trap. The dimished in size, and the boat travelled
ladies, you see, were to drive to the station, smoothly. Every second <1 expected to
and we boys had to row down with the feel the first drops, the herald of the com
baggage.
ing shower.
Just as we were about to start, the sky
A dozen strokes more and we slid up to
elouded over again, and heavy rain drops, the float, made the boat fast, and ran
came pattering down. Clearly we could’nt for cover. Hardly had we reached the
pull out into the shower, but the ladies, shed on the steamboat landing when the
who were well supplied with macentoshes clouds seemed to open; the rain came
and umbrellas, were not afraid of getting down in all its power, and beat and tore
wet, and we started them off muffled up at the roof of our refuge. It was late,
to the neck in waterproof.
too late. Stretched out at full length we
Jack and I hurried down to the boat smoked our pipes and cai’ed nothing, for
house, and sat waiting for the shower to bur work was done.
Si N e v e x .
blow over. The sky cleared after a little,
and the bright sun came out, making the
P H IL L IP S LO C A LS .
level, mirror-like surface of Oquossoc flash
with fire. Jack climbed over the trunk in
Many farmers are harvesting their
to the stern sheet of our canoe, and baled grain.
out the rain water. I pushed off, jumped
James F. Toothaker and wife did not go
in, and sat down to the oars. “ Y ou ’ ll to Camp Burnside last week. They are to
have to move now ,” said Jack. “ We visit there later.
must get to Rangeley before the next
Miss Elsie Ashton, from Camp Hughton,
shower.” I said nothing. With mingled
Mooselookmeguntic Lake, visited Alice
feelings of physical delight at the prospect
o f the exercise I was to have; and of vague Prescott last week.
dread of the punishment attending a threeMiss Bertha Hinkley has so improved in
and-ahalf mile row against time, I pulled health that she is able to walk abbut the
my outing shirt over my head, laid it in towm and is now frequently seen on the
the bottom of the boat, and slipped my street.
suspenders from my shoulders in order to
Henry True says he has developed the
have free play for the muscle.
muscles of his legs so much in riding his
Jack sat in the stern with his ready pad bicycle that he would sooner ride it fifteen
dle. We straigtened the boat in its course, or twenty miles than harness a horse.
and shifted the baggage a little to keep the
Mr. and Mrs. Thos. J. Dickey of Charles
boat on its keel, “ All right?” asked Jack
town Mass., have been visiting at Amfrom the stern. “ All right!” I answered.
bleside. Mr. Dickey is road master of 'the
“ Well, come on then!” The oars and the Boston division of the Fitchberg R. R.
paddle dipped simultaneously into the having been in the employ, of that road for
smooth water, and we moved away from
forty years.
the beach, slowly at first but steadily
The town is grading the School house
gathering headway. The carriage, with
its fair occupants, came into sight on the lot in the village. There is to be a circular
hill road. Jack could see the black horse terrace in front of the building, sodded,
creep up the distant declivity. There was with a plank walk and steps. A drive
a quick salute from the wtgon. Jack way for teams is to be laid out, with
waved his arm once in reply. We were circle to turn in. The trees have been
well down to work now. The familiar trimmed and when the work is done it
objects on the little beach below the camp will be a great improvement. Dana Farmer
were growing fainter. We approach the has charge of the work.
Miss J.Edna Worthley, of Arkansas City,
milestake. “ We’re making fast time, ex
Kansas, whose arrival last week was
claims Jack, glancing at his watch.
The waves, thrown up by the sharp west mentioned by R a n g l e y L a k e s , is a native
wind, commenced to dash against the side, of Phillips, daughter of Albert and Alice
and the flying mist from the white caps Worthley. Miss Worthley adds another
drenched to the skin. Our course, you see, to Franklin county’ s brilliant young
was nearly six points off the wind, so the ladies. She is a graduate of the German
boat plunged and rolled at the same time, Seminary of the Michigan University and
and burying its a,pron in the billows, sent was a specialist in that University, finish
clouds of spray over our tiny vessel. ing all the work offered in German,
When we were well off Haines Point there French and Italian. In 1893, the W orld’ s
became visibe over beond Bald mountain a Fair year, she was foreign correspondent
heavy black storm cloud. I saw it as I and translator for a Chicago magazine.
glanced over my shoulder. “ Are we going She has been teaching German and Latin
to beat it ?” I gasped. “ Sure!” answered and has had full charge of the work in
the imperturbable Jack. “ It will take languages in the high school Decatur., 111.,
fifteen minutes for that shower to get which is next to the largest in the State,
here from Bald mountain, and it has’nt pupils from there entering many of the
reached the peak yet. “ Can you do it in leading colleges and universities on credit.
fifteen!” “ We’ ve got to!” I replied, dog Miss Worthley will teach a year or so
gedly bending to the oars. It was impossi longer and then take a trip abroad for
ble to row a quick stroka in that heavy tw o years to perfect herself in her spe
________________
sea. but I lengthened out my reach a bit, cialty.
and heaved harder at the sculls.
The Maine Central car shops, Waterville,
We rounded Point Tim just as the are now working on a job of 16,000 handles
shower crept over the dark-green top of to go on the ends of freight cars, a law
Bald Mountain, and commenced to slide having been passed, recently, requiring all
cars in the United States to have three
down the wooded slope towards us. The handles at each end, more than are now
sun disappeared in a heavy bank of vapor used, to assist brakemen in climbing over
over our heads the sky was dark and the cars, also one on the end beside the
threatening. Just below the black and coupler to hold the coupling.
This is evidently an interstate law, and
beetling surface of the cloud, the wihte the narrow-gauge roads of Franklin coun
mist boiled and twisted as if in agony. ty will hear nothing of it.
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AMONG THE CLOUDS,

A t S a d d i .e b a c k M o u n t a i n P o n d s .
3 1 5 0 fe e t a b ov e tlie Sea. Fine L og Cabins. Large and Small Game in Abundance. This
(1895) is the first season that this region has been opened up to sportsmen. Sure Fly Fishing
Any Month in the Season. The exclusive lease o f the entire region is granted to a guide o f
tw enty years’ experience with sportsmen. All old parties tare especially invited to give my
new place a trial. Address,

MA RTIN JL. TUTTBR,

I\rt>pric-U>r,

Rangeley, Maine.

The S E V E N P O N D S,
These Ponds, situated 27 miles from Rangeley, by Buckboard to K en n eb a go; thence (after
crossing the lake by steam er), by good trail and row boat to B eaver pond. From Kennebago
lake six miles by boat; thence by trail to the Meadow Grounds camp, four miles. Here is found
excellen t fly fishing and a com fortable camp. From the M eadow Grounds there is a mile and a
half o f boating, and a tw o and a half mile trail to Beaver pond. N o party has, after visiting
Beaver pond, disputed but what the distance as given would hold out.
R O U T E F R O M ROSTOV.—'T ake Boston & Maine. Maine Central, Sandy River and Phil
lips & Rangeley Railroads to Rangeley, and Buckboard at Rangeley for Kennebago lake.

ED. GRANT,

Rangeley, Maine.

C am p S a d d le b a c k ,
A 'T D E A D

R IV E R

R O N II,

A . L. O A K E S , Proprietor.
^w_OOD F LY FISHING and Hunting.

Brook Fishing.

Pure Spring W ater.

summit o f Saddleback Mountain, 4,000 feet above the level o f the' sea.
JN .

information, address.
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This'popular hotel is open for visitors at all
times.

Only a m inute’s walk from the station

Short distance

Rangeley

well-supplied.

Lakes.

from lake steamers.

Good beds.

EBEN

Only
of the

A uthentic
Region

Table

Terras reasonable.

H IN KLEY,
P roprief or,

Munf/elei/,

The

IVlfc?.

IIIXKBnV'S.

E^ S

OF

O

Trail to the

For Circulars and

M aine.

Map

Ever

Published.

Made from Actual Surveys.

Job' Print in
NEATLY EXECUTED,

S O cts. A t

T h is

OEEICE.

Dr. B. J. KENDALL’S (JUICK RELIEF,
For Sale at Office o f
Rangeley Lakes.

T oothache and headache goodbye.
I ’m going to get a bottle o f Quick R elief
And keep it nigh,—
Heart failures and all internal pains.—
Don’t worry, it will cure you, all the same.
Warranted to cure Colic in horses, or money
refunded. For sale at G. A . P ro c to r ’s, Rangeley. Me.; Kimball Bros. & Co., sole proprietors.
Enosburg Falls. V t.
3m7*

RANGELEY LAKES.
W ASH IN GTO N C A M P E R S -O U T .
Futt o b the Potomac—A Tale of Chapped
Lips and Other Gossip|Special correspondence o f R a n g e l e y L a k e s ] .
W a s h i n g t o n , D. C. Aug. 13.—The few

members of the diplomatic corps and of
official society who are at present in Wash
ington were considerably worked up by
the cabled rumor that Sir Julian Pauncefote. English Ambassador, and Dean of
the diplomatic corps, is to be transferred
to Berlin. No representative of a foreign
nation has ever attained to a greater per
sonal popularitiy than the big six-footer
who looks out for the interests of Her
Britanic Majesty, and. never allows any
body to catch him in anything but a jolly
humor, and Lady Pauncefote and her
daughter’s are just as well liked as the
ambassador is. Sir Julian’ s friends con
sole themselves by recalling similar rumors
which have come to Washington from
time to time during the last tw o or three
years without having been followed by
his transfer. It would be no promotion
to send him to Berlin, and it is well known
that he would much prefer staying in
Washington, as he is decidedly partial to
being where he can hear the English lan
guage. Sir Julian is by far the best housed
and best paid member of the Washington
diplomatic corps. He gets a salary of 50,
(X)0 a year and the free use of the building,
which is completely furnished and as large
as a city hotel, in which his family resides
and the offices of the British Embassy are
located.
Although it happened last spring it has
just leaked out. As it was only known to
the man and his wife, one of them must
have given it away. Which one do you
suppose it was! I am not absolutely sure,
but my guess is that it was the man. The
man in the case is addressed by a proffessional title, but being rich and lazy he
doesn’ t do much besides making himself
agreeable to his young and pretty wife
and their society friends. His wife is a
charming entertainer and she enjoys to
the full the position she holds in upper
crust society. It may be imagined then
that when this couple sent notes right and
left recalling invitations and cancelling
social engagements on account of being
“ suddenly called aw ay,” that there was
much talk. They returned to their accus
tomed places in society in about ten days,
but neither of them took anybody into
their confidence at that time.
It now
transpires that they didn’ t go away at
all. Just spent .the ten days shut up in
their house. The reason * Oh, just a little
mistake in the dark. They are both sub
ject to chapped lips and use as a relief a
salve that comes in a tin box just about
the shape of those used by the manufac
turers of a black shoe polish. One night,
after returning from a drive in the raw
wind, they both had chapped lips, and
after going to bed remembered the salye.
He got up in the dark and got the box.
They both applied the salve in the dark.
It took ten days for the shoe polish to
wear off their lips. Now don’ t you be
lieve it was the man who told?
Camping out is an old fad with Wash
ingtonians, and this year it has taken a
stronger hold than ever. It is to us what
houseboating is to Londoners. The
banks of the lower Potom ac after salt
water is readied are lined with the tents
of the campers. The beauty of this style
of summer outing is that it can be made
to meet almost any condition of one’s
finances. Some of the camping parties
are very elaborate affairs, requiring
carpets, household furniture, servants, in
fact, about all the comforts of a city
home. But there are others which cost
next to nothing. One of a party of
twelve, including four ladies, which has
been in camp tw o weeks, tells me that the
cost has been less than $2 a head, includ
ing 50 cents each for their fare on an ex
cursion steamer. This party carried with
them only their actual requirements, two
big tents, a camp chair, a hammock and

tw o blankets for each member of the
party, and a few cooking utensils. Of
provisions they only carried sugar, tea
and coffee. Their bread they got fresh
every day upon the arrival of the steamer
at a wharf near their camp. For the rest
they depended upon the fish, crabs and
oysters they could get without pay, and
the fruit and vegetables they could pur
chase near the camp. They went to stay
two weeks, but the camp will be kept up
until September, although the personnel
of the party will be changed, as some of
them have to return to their buisness.
An August Woodroad.
When the partridge cov eys fly
In the birch-tops co o l and high:
W hen the dry cicadas twang
W here the purpling fir-cones hang;
W hen the bunch-berries emboss—
Scarlet be^ds—the roadside moss;
Brown with shadows, bright with sun,
All day long till day is done
Sleeps in murmuring solitude
The worn old road that threads the w ood.
In its deep cup—grassy, c o o l—
Sleeps the little roadside pool;
Sleeps the butterfly on the weed,
Sleeps the drifted thistle-seed.
Like a great and blazing gem.
Basks the beetle on the stem.
Up and dow n the shining rays
Dancing midges w eave their maze.
High among the moveless boughs.
Drunk with day, the night hawks drow se.
Far up, unfathomably blue,
August’s heaven vibrates through.
The old road leads to all things good,
The year’s at lull, and tim e’s at flood.
[Chas. G. D. Roberts in August St. Nicholas.

Baldheaded Witg.

In London there is a Baldheaded club,
every member of which must have a
smooth and shiny pate. One of their fa
vorite amusements is to attend in a body
music halls and theaters where the ballet
is a feature. The attention of the audi
ence, however, is always riveted on the ar
ray of bald heads as their owners file down
the aisle and seat themselves in the front
rows, and throughout the performance
they receive more or less notice in the way
of friendly remarks from the gallery.
Not many years ago there was a Parisian
wit and boulevardier named Siraudin,
who would have been eligible to the presi
dency of tho London club, for his head was
absolutely destitute of hair. One hot day
he was sitting bareheaded at one of the ta
bles out of doors on tho boulevard, with a
number of friends about. He noticed a
hair on his coat sleeve and carefully picked
it up and placed it on top of his head amid
the laughter of his companions. Suddenly
he began to mop his face with his hand
kerchief and show every sign of excessive
suffering from the heat.
“ Dieu! How warm I am ,” he ex
claimed exhaustedly a couple of times;
then the reason for it occurred to him, and
he cried as he raised his hand to his head:
“ A h ! I know what makes me so warm.
It’s my hair, ” and he carefully removed it
and placed it on the table as he would a
w ig.—New York World.
Highest Range In America.

It is not commonly known, but it is a
fact, that perhaps the highest range of
mountains in America is on the Uintah
Indian reservation in Utah. Bear's peak
has an altitude of 14,600 feet, being 400
feet higher than Pike’s peak in Colorado,
in a stretch of 30 miles there are a dozen
such peaks with altitudes of over 18,000
feet each, and^hieh are snowcapped al
most all the year round.
Prom these mountains numbers of riv
ers of bright crystal water have their
source. They flow down through the val
leys and plains, affording the finest nat
ural irrigation In the world. The tfvo res
ervations have an area of about 6,000,000
acres, Uintah occupying about 4,000,000
acres. According to the report of the Unit
ed States Indian agent, Major Ranlett,
about 540,000 acres of the Uintah land is
admirably adapted for cultivation.— St.
Louis Globe-Democrat.
The Neversink was not named because
its waters do not get low, but from the In
dian Na-wa-sink, “ mad river.”

T

PULQUE.

The Plant That Is Regarded In Mexico at
the Poor Man’s Cow.

The picturesque maguey plant, of which
our century plant is a diminutive species,
is found almost everywhere in Mexico. It
looks so royal, even amid the foliage of the
tropics, that it would seem to belong to
the gardens of the dons and grandees, but
it is cultivated chiefly by the Mexican In
dian races, and is regarded as the poor
man’s cow. It is of slow growth, and
when it reaches maturity it is milked un
til it dies, and a young plant is set in its
place.
The jdice of the maguey plant is called
pulque—pronounced poolkay—and is a na
tional beverage among the poor of Mexico.
When fermented, it tastes like sour milk,
and it is in this condition that it is com
monly used. It is slightly intoxicating
when taken in large quantities, and of
late the same moral objection has been
brought against it as against light wines,
ale and common beer. It is said to make
people dull, sleopy and la^y.
It has become a somewhat famous rem
edy for diseases of the kidneys, as people
who use it are said t*H>e exempt from such
weaknesses. A like maim has been made
for sour milk and buttermilk. Many
Americans go to Mexico to drink pulque
as a medicine. "What its real value is in
such cases remains to be determined. We
can see how the pulque habit, once formed,
might lead to other habits which might
prove seriously detrimental.
It is a curious sight in the city of Mex
ico to see the pulque venders come down
from the hills of the country with sacks of
the milk on their backs. Their bronze
faces are not devoid of beauty, but are so
serious as to indicate a hard life. They
look like pack horses.
“ Let us go out and see an Indian milk
his cow, ’ ’ said a Mexican gentleman to an
American boy visiting his hacienda.
The Indian went to a large pulque plant
and cut out the main stem. He then in
serted a gourdlike object, exhausted the
air in it and so drew into it the sweet
milk, which ho poured into his sack. He
then put back the main stalk.
“ He will not have to milk his cow
again,” said the Mexican. “ Milk will
gather in the cavity for months. So you
see he has the advantage over you Amer
icans.” —Youth’s Companion.
The Brook Farm House Today.

The Brook Farm house is now a German
orphan asylum, supported by some
union of charities in Boston, writes Hezekiah Butterworth in The Ladies’ Home
Journal. Large additions have been made
to the solid house associated with Profess
or Ripley’s literary and philosophical com
munity, then cabled the “ phalanstery,”
To an eye like Thoreau’s it would be re
garded as a beautiful estate, but its charms
hre subtle and simple. The brook sings
forever by the roadside under the pond
wiUows and goes winding through matted
grass of rich pastures to the river Charles,
that glitters afar, a silver sheen guarded
by priestly savins. The hills are hearsed
with pines. A little way from the old
house is the so called Margaret Fuller cot
tage, and a little beyond, in a long, cloudy
cloister of pines that forever chant the
monotonous sweetness of the passing
world’s life, is Pulpit rock, where, accord
ing to tradition, the apostle Eliot used to
preach.
Prussian Dairymaids

In the great Elbing dairies in West
Prussia the dairymaids are not permitted
to wear corsets. The different grades of
proficiency are indicated by the caps worn;
the milkmaids wear white caps, the pupils
white also, with the addition, however, of
black velvet bands, and the dairy teachers
caps with silver lace. Many daughters of
the landed nobHity take a course in this
Work, but all alike wear the uniform pre
scribed. This is not a skirt, but waist and
knickerbockers. It is found that this is
the most cleanly and comfortable and serv
iceable in an occupation subject to various
accidents.
Consistent.

First Doctor—Well, doctor, I had a p»
cujiar case today.
Seoond Doctor—What was it, please?
First Doctor—I attended a grass widow
who is afflicted with hay fever.—Oakland
Times.
A wind moving at 40 miles an hour ex
ercises a pressure of 9 pounds to the equ v e
foot; at 100 miles, of 56 pounds.

F ish in g R o d s
M a d e and
R ep a ired .
\

------------------

The R est

JSAnt e c in i

U sed .

I will be prepared to make and repair rods
from the 15th o f June to the loth o f Septem 
ber. Sportsmen who leave their rods with
me for repairs when they return from thenfishing trips can get them on their return the
next season.
S A TIS F A C TIO N

GUARANTEED.

El. T. H OAR,
M A

I in ;

S t .,

T 3 . O

.

Office H o u rs.
6.45 A . M. to 12 M.
12.30 P. M. to 6 P. M.
6.30 P. M. to 8.30 P. M.

S u n d a y.
10 to 11 A . M.

5 to 6 P. M

M a ils D ep a rt.
Railway Mails, Daily, 10.45 A . M.. and 1.30 P. M.
Down the Lake, Daily, 7 A .M .
For K ennebago Lake, Monday, W ednesday,
and Friday, 7.50 A . M.
For Greenvale, Daily, on arrival o f train.

M a ils A r r iv e .
Railway Mails. Daily, 7.10 P. M.
Up the Lake. Daily, 10 A . M.
From K ennebago Lake, Tuesday, Thursday
and Saturday, 4 P. M.
From Greenvale, Daily, 9 P . M.
Mails CLOSE Fifteen Minutes Before
Departure.
E . I . H E R R IC K , 1\ M.

PATENTS

»Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-;

fent business conducted for M o d e r a t e F e e s .
>O u r O f f i c e i s O p p o s i t i ; U . s . p a t e n t O f f ic e j

land wc can secure patent in less time than those!
(remote from Washington.
. J
t Send model, drawing or photo., with descnp-j
>tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free off
tcharge. Our fee not due till patent is secured. 2
J A Pa m p h l e t , “
to 0btain Patents,” with*
{cost of same in’ the U. S. and foreign countriesl
{sent free. Address,

:C .A .S N O W & C O .!
O p p . Pa t e n t O f f ic e , W a s h i n g t o n ,

d

. C.

B A R R E TT’S
Improved Loose Row-Lock!
TH E B E S T LOOSE ROB -L O C K
M ADE.
Manufactured from the Best Malleable Iron
and every pair warranted.
„
Pronounced a good thing by all who have
seen them.
.
„ ^
„
,
P rice $1.00 per pair. Extra S ock ets and
Blocks. 25 cents per pair. M anufactured and
sold by

c. W. B A R R E T T ,
RANGELEY,

: ;

; MAINE.

F o r S ale.
Second-hand L ovell Diamond wheel: thor
ough repair: line running order. P rice $25.
W . B. SMITH.

RANGELEY LAKES
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Lots of blueberry teams on the war
path.
The B oy ’ s Camp was up to Billy Soule’s
Society Notes, Rangeley.
recently.
Friday, Aug. 16, Regular m eeting Rangeley
Mrs. A. E. Blodgett has returned from
Commandery N o. 408, Order o f the Golden
The Birches, being quite ill.
Cross. M eet in Church Vestry.
W ednesday, Regular m eeting W . C. T. U., at
H. H. Field, of Phillips, was in the vil
the Library.
lage last Saturday.
Dave Haines was in towm last week but
Society Notes, Phillips.
is now at King Bartlett.
Monday, Aug. 12, Regular m eeting Mt. Abram
Mrs. N. U. Hinkley and Master Harry, of
Lodge, N o. 65, A . O. U. W . Hall in Bates
Phillips, are visiting at Eben Hinkley’s for
Block.
Tuesday, Aug. 20, Mt. Saddleback L odge, I. O. a short time.
O.
F., N o. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
Neal & Quimby’s souvenir china is mak
W ednesday, Sept 4, Annual Communicaion, ing a great hit. For particulars see their
Blue Mountain Lodge, No. 67, F. & A . M., ad on inside of cover.
at Masonic Hall.
Miss Lottie Hardy, of Rawley, Mass.,
Thursday, Aug. 15, Regular m eeting Cushman who has been boarding at Luther Nile’s,
Post, N o. 87, G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at
has returned to her home.
7.30 P. M.
The ice cream benefit for the W. C. T. U.
Thursday Aug. 15, Regular m eeting W om an's
Library Saturday evening was a success,
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Saturday, Aug. 17, N orth Franklin Grange. No. and will be followed by others.
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall.
Mrs. Rhoda Hoar, widow of William
Regular m eeting at 8 o ’clo ck P. M.
Hoar, was in the village Saturday.
She
Saturday, Aug. 17, Regular m eeting Phillips is 81 years old and is quite smart for a
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold lady at her age.
en Cross. B ates Hall.
Saturday night’s train was an hour and
a half late owing to a delay on the broad
guage. The narrow guage roads made up
some of the lost time.
Now “ Play Ball,” boys!
Howard Lincoln, son of Superintendent
Mowing with sheep-shears is the latest! Lincoln of the Portland & Rumford Falls
Deputy Sheriff Esty was in Farmington R .R ., and a friend from Rumford Falls,
were in town Saturday.
Friday.
Wednesday’ s excursion train, last week,
The trains are full each night. The sum
went out in very quick time. From Red
mer boarder has come.
There were thirty-five passengers for ington there were nine loaded cars, but
the run from th6 top of Sluice Hill to
Rangeley on the Friday night train.
Sanders was made in 12 minutes.
Oakes & Huntoon have finished haying
It was not a scare-crow that was seen
on the Den Soule farm on the South shore
coming down the lake Monday morning,
of the lake.
but an improvised sail made from a
H. W. Loomis and family returned last macintosh hung on a stick and supported
week from their visit to Canada. They by an oar. The wind was just right and
had a very pleasant trip.
the boat flew over the waters.
Charley George is in town with a brand
It was not supposed anyone would ap
newr outfit, horse, harness and wagon. It pear to oppose the granting of a license
is a safe horse too—no more smashups for to run the steam mill at the hearing be
him.
fore the selectmen Monday, and no objec
Bernard Ellis, though only fourteen, tion was made. Consequently the mill is
.has learned to handle the engine on the now running agreeably to the “ laws made
steamer Molly with the precision of a and provided in such cases.”
veteran.
The demand for “ next” chances in
It is expected that -when the new railroad Nat Ellis’s barber shop would soon bring
is completed to Bemis that Mr. Greene a man a fortune if he would sit there
will extend his stage line from Dead River and sell out to some one who could not
Station to Rangeley.
spare the time to wait. There might come
Mrs. Anna Stickney, of Minnapolis, a lull and he would have to take his turn,
Minn., is visiting her sister, Mrs. Charles but from the rush always there he would’nt
F. Quimby, at Broadview Farm. It is her catch up much oftener than he needed it.
first visit East for twenty-six years.
Chas. Neal has commenced work on his
Mr. and Mrs. Isaac Oakes of Phillips, new house which is to be erected on High
were in town this wreek. It was Mrs. street. The house will be a story and a
Oakes’ first visit to Rangeley, and she half high, 23x26 feet with a 23-foot ell and
never saw a steamboat till she saw the a stable 24x28. Lyman Kempton, Frank
Kempton and Geo. Snowman will boss
Irene.
Over a dozen passengers on the P. & R. the carpenter work and Mr. Neal hopes to
for the Dead River regions, Friday; but so move in by the middle of October or first
many were not expected and the stage of November.
A. E. Beedy, who is well-known in
line was unprepared to take them so several
Rangeley, was in town last week to fix
came to Rangelhy for the night.
A tinsmith in town was recently re the annunciator bells in the Rangeley
quested to make a joint of stove-pipe with Lake House. Mr. Beedy is now a throughthe profanity end small enough to enter going electrician andhas been very success
the other with as little occasion for using ful in his work. He is in the employ of
ithe Farmington telephone company which
the objectionable language as possible.
was lately reorganized. On its new basis
Mrs. Nellie McKeen, of Phillips, and her the company is coming along nicely. The
sister, Mrs. Delia Dunn, of Cliftondale, company is negptldting with the Rum
Mass., were in Rangeley, Saturday, on ford Ralls & •Rangeley Lakes Railroad
their w ay to the Mooselookmeguntic Company to equip their line with telephone
House and Camp Lucky, on the Cupsuptic service.
/
Stream.
. A party of young ladies recently took a
Myron Philbriek brought in a pair of trip which doesn’ t often fall to the lot of
W yandotte and Plymouth Rock pullets’ the fair s$Jc.!_t Miss Mamie Reed, of
eggs .this week which are of unusual size. Arlington Heights,* Mass., Miss Lottie
One of them is 6Rx6 inches and the other Hardy, of Rawley, Mass., and Miss
and the tw o of them would make Hortense Nile, of Rangeley, with Martin
an omelette for two.
Nile and Natt Carr as guides, went down
Rev. Albert H. Heath, of St. Johnsbury, the lake and up the ’ Suptie to the foot of
Vt., and Hon. Joel Wilbur, of Phillips, the little falls. Here they struck the
came in for a day Friday. Mr. Heath in logging road and followed it through the
speaking of the future outlook of the town, woods for 13 miles. This brought them to
says: "Rangeley is bound to be the com Camp in the Meadows over on the Ma
ing town of the county.” Others think so galloway where they spent three very
too.
pleasant days.
AMONG THE ORDERS.

Local Paragraphs.

New potatoes are down to 75 cents a
C. W. Barrett is soon to commence the
bushel in the local markets.
manufacture of canvas canoes.
L. V. Winship and son, Master Davis,
Look at the Steam Mill’ s advertisement
are visiting at Luther Nile’ s.
of the variety of work they can do.
Simon Oakes is building a six room
Mrs. Aurillia Kennedy and daughter of
cottage just above his residence.
Avon, are visiting relatives in town.
Wm. H. McKeen, of Phillips passed
C. W. Barrett has moved into his new
shop, up stairs in Tibbett’ s new building. through town Wednesday, on his way to
Martin Nile was in Farmington, Tues Haines Landing.
A. H. Heath, D. D., of the Congregationday, to have a piece of steamer machinery
alist Church of St. Johnsbury, Vt., will
repaired.
Samuel Hano and wife, drove to Phillips occupy the Rangeley Pulpit Sunday, Aug.
last Saturday morning to take the train 18th.
E. F. Brackett, of Dallas, recently swap
for their home in Newton, Mass.
Rev. H. W. Small will hold a gospel ped a horse for a 1200 pound mule which
service next Wednesday evening in the was brought to town by Orland McKechie Fairfield.
school house in Quimby District.
Gerrie Proctor had a lady customer,
Miss Anna Lou Hobert gave a very
pleasant whist party Wednesday evening, one morning this week, from Dead River
before he had finished sweeping his store.
in honor of her eighteenth birthday.
That new road brings them.
The B oy ’ s Camp are taking many ex
Leonard Pratt, Ira Davenport, Fod
cursions about the lake regions. They have
the initials “ C. T .” on their jerseys, sup Voter, and their wives, from Phillips,
passed through this village Wednesday,
posed to stand for Camp Tim.
on their way to the blueberry ground.
A party of seven from Weld were in
John Dexter Huntoon has been confirmed
town Tuesday, on their way to the Taylor
blueberrying ground.
Rufus Dinsmore as Fish and Game Warden and has filed
his bond as such. His commission is ex
was with the party.
pected this week, and thus ends the fight
Col. E. M. Robinson, Mrs. Ilda Haines,
for the position.
and daughter Miss Fay of Phillips, and
Every seat in the church was taken Sun
Miss J. Edna Worthley, of Arkansas City,
day morning and Rev. E. A. Smith, of
Kansas, drove in from Phillips, Tuesday.
Hartford, Conn., who occupied the pulpit
There have been quantities of teams pass
was given the closest attention. The
ing through Rangeley to and from the
day’ s collection amounted to over $17.00.
blueberry grounds of Dead River. The
Last week’ s item about the Farmington
new road brings ’em.
excursion was wrong in one particular.
The winning baseball club in the match
The party started for Billy Soule’ s, but
to-day, should challenge the Phillips club,
owing to a rebellion on the island they
as they have just organized and have been
changed their plans and took dinner at
to Farmington, where they were Waterthe Mooselookmeguntic House,
looed.
The safest is of course the best way, but
Phillips.
it seems a little queer that there are no
Cony Allen went to Farmington, Wed
sail boats on the lake, nor a sailing canoe, nesday.
so far as known. Why not organize a
John Kennedy’ s boy who was operated
Canoe Club?
on for appendicitis is doing nicely.
Charley George passed through RangeAugust 17th the selectmen will draw
ley, Monday, on his way to Bangor via
three traverse and one grand juror.
Dead River and Kingfield. He will return
M.
W. Harden has planted some waterto Phillips in November where he will
lily roots in the pond near Kilgore’s house.
ipake his headquarters for some time.
Robert Cunningham, of Salem, lost a
The Sabbath school picnic Tuesday,
pocket book containing about $500 while
was a great success, over a hundred were
driving home from Phillips last week. All
present. They went to Quimby Lake in
efforts to find it proved fruitless.
hay racks and had fine sport swinging
and boating, not to mention the eating.
Farm ington.
How about that meeting to organize a
Thursday morning, Aug. 8, at the home
Board of Trade? There are questions of of the bride’ s parents, Mr. and Mrs. J.
vast importance to Rangeley that ought Currier Tarbox, their daughter, Belle
to have thorough consideration by the Violet, was united irj marriage to Mr.
business men who have the welfare of the Lewis W . Franklin, of Waltham, Mass.
town at heart.
The same morning they left for a short
The church and church-going people, of wedding journey and will be at home, 301
the place are much indebted to F. D. Par- M oody St., Waltham, after August 29.
scffis and his friends, of Springfield, Mass., R a n g e l e y L a k e s wishes them a bright
for the four dozen copies of Living Hymns and happy future.
which they recently presented to the
church.
THE EUSTIS MAIL.
Maj. Dill writes from Soquel, Calif.:
“ We have two hens that occupied the Change in the Route and I. W* Greene’s
Shrewd Move.
same nest, which they filled with eggs,
then Sat and hatched a numerous brood of
The newsiest item of the week is the
chickens. They all go about, eat, and change of mail route to Eustis. It is now
sleep as one family.”
carried by the Phillips & Rangeley train
to Dead River Station and from there by
The Franklin County Horse Breeders I. W. Greene’ s stage, but after September
meet at Farmington, Tuesday and Wed 1st it will go via the Franklin & Megannesday, drew quite a number from here. tic to Carrabassett and by stage from
Among-those who attended were: Mr* and there.
But the most interesting thing of all is
Mrs. W. L. Butler, Leroy Smith, Frank the fact that Mr. Greene will still carry
the mail. He has secured the government
Harris and Bert Toothaker.
contract and will put a stage line on from
John Haley bought a cow the other day. Carrabassett to Stratton and run in op
Saturday he turned her out for the first position to the present line.
time fine) Saturday night she failed- to
M A R R IE D .
turn up. Tuesday the missing bovine
was discovered in the Beal’ s pasture
Farmington, Aug. 8, Mr. L ew is W . Franklin,
nearly a mile from where she was put in.
Mr. Timothy Tibbetts, of Dallas, made
R a n g e l e y L a k e s a pleasant call Tuesday.
Mr. Tibbetts has not been well through
the spring, but is much better at the pres
ent time. He informs us that he was born
on the twelfth day of the twelfth month
of eighteen hundred and twelve, which
makes quite a combination of twelves.

o f Waltham, Mass., and Miss Belle V . Tarbox.
o f Farmington.
In Phillips Aug. 7, by Rev. W. A. Nottage.
A ben A . Robinson and Mrs. L ottie L. Claudman, both o f Rumford Falls.

D IE D .
Newport, Me., Aug. 10, Isaac Oakes, form erly
o f Madrid, aged about 84.

